Loves fierce deſire, and hopes of Recovery, 


Or, A true and biief Deſctiption of two reſolved Lovers, whoſe excellent 
wits, ſuitable minds, and taichfull hearts one to another, ſhall here fully 
be ſpoken of in this following new made Paper of Verſes, 


To a delicate new Tune, or, Fair Angel of England, 
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And when I bat e to undhim, 

with double deligbt 

Ale comfozt bim kindly 
by day and by niabt. 

And Zle be moze kaltbfall 
than the Turtle dode, 

M hich ne ver at all did 
Pzore falſe to her Love. 


T Poreſoze Ile ut down and 
bewafl mp ſad ſta te. 
| Like tho Enrtle Jle mourn 
D - * © = fo} the loſs of my Pate. 
Wl All the wezivs greateft gloztes 
S | be dexatlon to me, 
— — — Mili my Celia and 1 
AJ Div the Tyrant hath Kolen, % If my Bark ſay! but ſafely. in our loves map b free, 
| mp dearett awap, g bo 
And J am confined | 2 Thougb With contrarp winds VE: 838888888888 
with Mopfa to ffap. much te ſſed it be: : | 
Pet let Celia remember - $S In the Vatenef rc Celia her ſweet Reply to her 
= 4— Jie be — and long lok'o⸗ſo; content, faicbfull Friend. 
J2ciiber diſtance noz abſence- el chant foꝛth melodious | 
pr peſence der Friend 
e eg longs of merriment, T% yave well underſtod. 


+ bhoie volumes of ghs 
J'le lend to my Dear, 

End make mp own heart 
correſpond to mp fear, 

Tilt the ſoul cf mp life. 
wap be picaſed to ſw 


Lin then Je retreat to 
the Fo reit and mourn, 
Ad æon Wl ect o 

my ho nd an»mp hon 

No» Rernard thall eſcape me 
that runs on the wap, 


Aad how in exile | 
thou haſt wand2ed the Mod: 
Bat 3 am reſolbe) 
thy ſozrows to fre, 
To make the amends. 
le ſon come unto the. 


{ow del'ghtfull her ſafeſt - Bat pitier.ce perfozce 
return is toms, ey) J will make him (oftap, Tis neither the Tyger, 
J* ch#r8 mp lad heart 2 Pp beart hath enquired the Wolf. noz the Boar, 
to remember her lobe. 


of gvery ſione, 
2 What con dop the h:aveng 
__  batbbequeath'd to my moan, 


No2 ſhall Ny lus Crotodiie 
put me in fear, 
Jle ſwim th2ough the Ocean 


Thourh ma ce hath cauſed - 
this ſudd n remove. 


The fierce B. ſilisko thit 
kills with ithe eye, 

Shall not hate the pow:r 
once th& to tome nigh. 

Ile clip the and bug the 
lo clele in mp arms, 


And Ale ventare mp life fc2 


to ſave th from harms. 


Pp lap foꝛ thy bead Love, 
a Pillow Call be. 
And whilft tzou deft lp 
Ils be care'nll of ther. 
Jie wake, and Ile wafch and 
Ile kiſs the foz jop. 
And no vene mous ereature 
(hall my Love anno}. 


| The Satyrs ſhall pipe 
and the Syrens ſhell ling. 
The Med nimpybs with mullek 


Aud mp miad ts reſolved, But foꝛ ou aht J tan find upon mp bara bzeft, 
whatevcr er ſne, 75 haip Angels are agræd To finde ont mp Darling | 
Whether Dan-{hiae oz Thunder, To rival my hopes, whom do lode beſt, | 


to 9e cenſtant and (rae, * andtoſlacken mp ſped, 


hall make the Grovesa ing. 


| The I zn if ball ſound, 
and the Boands mak? a nopſe, 
To fill my Loves heart with 
ten thonſcnd rare joꝛs. 


Do now J am coming 
to haſten the t&d, 

Dip Pra en end cord An cis 
to be mp geod ſpæd. 

If foztane me favour, ard 

| Scas quiet pꝛove, 

| ſoon will arrive at 

the Pozt whom 


Ndw Cclia is gone to 
finde out tec Dear, 
[Hor heait that was (3d 
| to comkozt and cher, 
No donht but each other 
thep will lovingly gre, 
When as thep together 
do ſo lovinglp met. 


L. P. 
FINIS, 


Terre 
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at the Sign of the Angel 
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